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away lie had the fortitude, though kis heart was in his

mouth all the time, to hold out till the Zeppelin crossed

his wake and exposed the greater part of Its side. . . .
4<And then," he said, "we started to pine it into him
as fast as we could load. And every shot was a hit/*

He looked at me with strangely troubled eyec*. 4telt
was impossible to miss . . , you know," he added
in a lowered voice.

Whether conscious or unconscious before of the mi-
croscopic strafer below, Fritz must have had the surprise
of Ms life. The record shock of Zeppelin history. His
dismay was boundless^ something very like panic up
there became visible to the eyes below*

fc"I could see three or four of them running
along," went on the low voice. ""I saw them quite
plainly. If I had had half-a-dozen men with rifles on
my deck we could have got every single one of them."

The Zeppelin swung off wide and with its engines
working noisily, made off without more ado. Its own
speed or the drift of denser fog blowing over turned it
into a mere dark blur swiftly. As long as the faintest
shadow of it remained visible the fire was kept up.
Then it ceased. A profound silence ensued. It was
all over. He was gone*

It was, however, possible that he might return over-
head and take his revenge. But before the strafers on
deck had the time to exchange glances of wonder, ap-
prehension, or inquiry, while they were still, in fact,
staring into the upper fog, the shadow reappeared
nearer than before aslant in the white space, sliding
downwards stern first, its nose tilted up at a perilous
angle.

**Of course we opened on him instantly/* he went on.
"And do you know what he did then?'*

At this point he looked at me again, and after a little